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One Night of Pleasure 


Candles flickered around the room and a bottle champagne was on ice. The bed had been neatly made and he 


was dressed to impress. 
Looking into the mirror, David grinned. The leather trousers showed off every delectable line and curve, the 
black shirt tailored to his honed torso. Running his fingers through his hair, he fluffed it up, wanting to look 


every bit the desirable lover. He wanted to see the lust in Dave's eyes and, dammit, he was going to get it. 


The hotel door opened and, in the reflection of the mirror, he watched Dave enter, hands protectively in his 


pockets. Yep, their "stuff" was in there, but it could wait. First he wanted to get high on endorphins and Dave. 
His lover looked him over and cocked an eyebrow. "What the fuck.2" 

Turning to face him, he slid his hands over Dave's shoulders, pushing his jacket to the floor. 

"Hts been ages since we had a nice, long evering together," he softly mused 


Positioning Dave so his back was to the bed, David placed his hands against his chest and pushed, smirking as 


his boyfriend tumbled backward. Placing his knees on either side of Dave's hips, he smirked. "And tonight, 


you're all mine." 


In the candlelight, Dave's eyes sparkled devilishly, face twisting to a smirk. "Fuck, Junior. Love it when you get 


all fuckin’ assertive." 


Leaning close, he licked Dave's lips, watching as the fire began to burn within him. "Tonight," he purred. "I'm 


David. Not Junior. David." 
A slow "Fuck" escaped Dave's lips and he sank to the bed, hair forming a sunset halo on the crisp, white pillows. 


He licked at Dave's exposed throat, tasting the faint murmur of sweat, tongue finding the places he knew made 


his lover moan. Hands slid along his back and cupped his ass, squeezing and caressing. 

"Get naked." 

Chuckling, he nipped at Dave's ear, suckling the lobe. "Why? You don't like me in these clothes?" 

"I fuckin’ love you in them." Dave's voice was becoming deeper, laden with lust. "I just wanna see you strip." 


His tongue snaked around the gentle shell of Dave's ear and he felt his lover shudder. "You really want me to 


lose these clothes now?" 

Dave's hands tightened around him. "Yeah. | wanna see you lose ‘em." 

Tugging the shirt from Dave's shoulder, he sank his teeth into the soft flesh of his pec, shuddering as his 
boyfriend howled in pain. Admiring the mark he'd left, his mark, on his boyfriend, David slid away. Slipping to the 
floor, he wandered from the bed and admired himself in the mirror. Damn, he really did look good! And knowing 
that he had Dave's full attention only made him feel even more sensual, almost as though he were a god, 


someone who was to be admired and worshipped. 


Walking around the room, he slowly unbuttoned the shirt before letting it slip to the floor. Never did he look 


over his shoulder, preferring to tease and torment, imagining what was running through Dave's face. 


Slowly, he inched the trousers down, revealing precious inches of skin. Behind him, he heard the bed creak 
David didn't need to look to know what was happening, instinct telling him to raise a hand. 


"Stop right fuckin’ there, Mustaine. Get back to where you were, or else." 
"Or else what?" 


David chuckled to himself, eyes on the wall, fingers hooked around the waistband, yanking them back up. "You 
get nothing." 


The bed creaked again and all became quiet. Wandering back and forth, he allowed his eyes to pass over Dave, 
taking in the look of lusty frustration and the bulge in his jeans. Oh yeah, Dave wanted him. But what Dave 
wanted, Dave didn't always get. And tonight was going to be one of those nights. 


Standing with his back to the bed, he began to ease the trousers down, the leather creaking ever so slightly. 
Inch by inch, David revealed his naked flesh, listening to the sighs and moans of his lover, his own cock 
beginning to harden. Kicking them away, he planted his hands on his hips and turned to face Dave. 


His boyfriend was sprawled on the bed, jeans around his ankles and his cock in his hand. 


Grinning, David raised an eyebrow. "Seeing as you've started, you may as well finish undressing.” 


He felt the grin widen as Dave obeyed, clothes tossed to one side and his boyfriend flopping back to the bed, 


his eyes forever focused on David. 
"Good. Now put a pillow under your hips." 


Dave looked at him quizzically, mouth opening to say something. Quickly David silenced him with a pointed 
finger. 


"If you want this sweet ass tonight, then do as | say. Otherwise | stand here and beat off" As if to make his 


point, he wrapped his hand around his cock and gave it a single, languid stroke. 


He should have been laughing with surprise at how quickly Dave responded, obeying his every word. Perhaps he 
could make more of it. Perhaps, using sex, he could train Dave to do other things. Images of Dave on his hands 
and knees, a collar and lead around his neck, drifted through David's mind. Yes, definitely something to act on 


later. 


Lying on the bed, hips raised and cock hard against his stomach, Dave looked gorgeous. Good enough to eat. 
Which was exactly what he was planning on doing. Kneeling between his boyfriend's spread legs, David smiled at 
him, one hand reaching to run circles over his stomach. Beneath his fingers, Dave purred, body writhing, hands 
running into his flame red hair. Yeah, Dave was a pussycat, so submissive when he knew what was coming. 
David loved to watch him in these moments, loved to savour seeing the demons that ruled his boyfriend melt 


away. 


Sliding over him, David pressed kisses to his flat stomach, tongue lapping at his belly button. He hissed as David 
nibbled on him, leaving tiny red marks in his wake. Damn, he tasted good, a heady mix of sweat, sex and 
masculinity. He'd been drawn to Dave because of that, because of the raw power he gave off. David had 
always considered himself straight until he'd met Dave. Then the tables had turned, the world flipping on its 


axis as he'd sunk into the red-head's arms and never looked back. 


He moved his mouth lower, lapping along the dips and curves of his lover's body, across the head of his cock, 


over his hips and to his groin. Dave whined and squirmed, hands grabbing for David. Each time, he was batted 
away, ordered to keep his hands to himself and away from his cock. Pleasure had to be earned and, soon 


enough, they'd both get what they wanted. 


He nuzzled at the soft join of groin and hip, encouraging Dave to spread his legs. David felt his mouth begin to 
water as he looked at his prize. Licking his lips, he shifted his arms beneath Dave's legs, letting them rest on 
his shoulders. Above him, he felt Dave move. 


"Whatca doin?" 
Pressing a hand to Dave's stomach, he pushed him back. "Just relax, okay? Trust me, you're gonna love this." 
Dave lay still but it didn't stop his mouth from moving. "How do you know?" 


Sighing, David rolled his eyes and ran a hand reassuringly over his thigh. "Because you do it to me," he softly 
replied. "| enjoy it and you enjoy doing it. Now shut up and let me make you feel good" 


Dave mumbled something incoherent but lay still. Taking that as his cue, David gently licked at the offered skin, 
his tongue riding over the gentle swell of his buttocks and the taut leanness of his thighs. Dave trembled, his 
faint moaning becoming deep groans. David knew he was teasing himself, holding off for when he'd truly make 


Dave scream. His own arousal was almost painful, his cock trapped between his stomach and hunched thighs. 


For a moment, he took in the slight change in colour of skin and the ridges surrounding his entrance. He loved 
it when Dave spread his legs and rimmed him. Even though he'd personally never done it before, he wanted to 


give it a go, wanted to see if Dave enjoyed as much as he did. 


Slowly he moved, his lips pressing kisses to Dave's ass before his tongue trailed along the smooth strip of skin 
between his cock and his puckered hole. Above him, Dave gasped and David grunted as a hand wound in to his 
hair, tugging slightly, the pain just enough to turn him on. Carefully he circled Dave's tender opening before 
pressing his tongue to the very centre. His lover's groans grew in volume, the fingers tightening in his hair. 
David ignored him and continued to tease and torment, alternating between licking and kissing. Occasionally, he 
pulled away and pressed soft kisses to the sensitive surrounding area. Each time, his mouth was guided back 
and he smiled. Dave, despite all of his protesting, was enjoying it. 


Reaching above himself, he wrapped a hand around Dave's cock and timed the strokes to pressing the tip of 

his tongue to the offered opening. Pre-cum slicked his boyfriend's cock and he swept his thumb over the head. 
Wriggling his tongue, he worked it into Dave's hole, stretching him slightly, hoping that his boyfriend would last 
a little longer. From the sounds which emanated from him, it sounded as though he was pretty close and David 


wanted to make it all worthwhile. 


Carefully, he moved, licking and sucking at Dave's tight balls, his hand continuing to twist and stroke. He moved 
back and forth, alternating between playing with his balls and kissing his entrance. His own cock desperately 
wanted attention and he was tempted to just impale himself on Dave's aching erection and ride them both to 


orgasm. 
"David." The voice was soft, breathy and David smiled at the sound of his name. 


Keeping his hand firmly around his boyfriend's cock, he moved his mouth back to Dave's sensitive entrance, 
tongue swirling circles around it. Legs tightened around the back of his head, holding him in place, as Dave 
grunted and trembled, his orgasm rolling through him. Ropes of hot seed sprayed his hand and David didn't 


stop what he was doing as he milked every last ounce of pleasure from his lover. 


Dave sank into the bed and David carefully freed himself from beneath his suddenly dead weight. His own 
arousal still ached through him, demanding to be fed. Licking his fingers clean, he lay beside Dave, one arm 
stretched over his chest, his erection pressed to his thigh. The skin on skin contact sent shivers down his 


spine and he wriggled, pressing himself closer. 


Slowly, Dave turned to look at him, eyes clouded with the post sex haze. A grin twisted his lips and he shifted, 
hands gliding over David's body. "Suppose you wanna get off now, huh?" 


David took the hint as a hand pressed him to the bed, spreading his legs and watching as his boyfriend 
slithered down the bed. Hands pressed to his thighs and a warm, wet mouth closed over the head of his cock 
Balling his hands into the sheets, David groaned and lifted his hips, encouraging his boyfriend to swallow his 
length. And Dave didn't disappoint, his mouth wrapping around his erection. Wrapping a hand into that damned 
red hair, he pressed Dave's mouth closer, enjoying the gift that was being given to him. The pleasure rose, 
balling into white hot knot of heat, feet coming to rest on Dave's back. It didn't take much and, a moment later, 
he came long and hard, shuddering as he cried his boyfriend's name. Dave didn't disappoint, sucking him dry as 


David's semen pumped down his throat. 


Like Dave's, his body sank to the bed, completely spent. The bed shifted, weight moving to lay beside him, and 
lips covered his own in a hot kiss. Wrapping an arm around Dave's shoulders, he tasted himself, his free hand 
sliding between them and back to his lover's cock. They had all night, and he was determined to make it last 


forever. 


